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fchat we then held lands in Bash an which we hold now.
We had a gospel once in our district where there was some
allusion to this, and being written by neighbours, and
probably at the time, I dare say it was accurate, but the
Western Churches declared our gospel was not authentic,
though why I cannot tell, and they succeeded in extirpating
it. It Was not an additional reason why we should enter
into their fold. So I am content to dwell in Galilee and
trace the footsteps of my divine Master ; musing over His
life and pregnant sayings amid the mounts He sanctified
and the waters He loved so well.'

The sun was now rising in the heavens, and the hour
had arrived when it became expedient to seek the sbade.
Lothair and the Syrian rose at the same time.

* I shall not easily forget our conversation on the Mount
of Olives,' said Lothair, t and I would ask you to add to
this kindness by permitting me, before I leave Jerusalem,
to pay my respects to you under your roof.'

1 Peace be with you! ' said the Syrian. < I live witLout
the gate of Damascus, on a hill which you will easily
recognise, and my name is PARACLETE.'

CHAPTER  LXXYIII.

TIME passed very agreeably to St. Aldegonde and Bertram
at Jerusalem, for it was passed entirely at the Russian
Consulate, or with its interesting and charming inmates,
who were always making excursions, or, as they styled
them, pilgrimages. They saw little of Lothair, who would
willingly have conversed with his friend on many topics,
but his friend was almost always engaged, and if by some
chance they succeeded in finding themselves alone, Bertram
appeared to be always preoccupisd. One day he said to